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and do not always reflect, that, very often, proportionate to
the opportunities of knowing the truth, are the tempta-
tions to disguise it.

Authors of this kind have, at least, an incontestable supe*,
riority over those whose passions are the same, and whose
knowledge is less. It is evident that those who write in
their own defence, discover often more impartiality, and
less contempt of evidence, than the advocates which fac-
tion or interest have raised in their favour.

It is, however, to be remembered, that the parent of all
memoirs, is the ambition of being distinguished from the
herd of mankind, and the fear of either infamy or oblivion,
passions which cannot but have some degree of influence,
and which may, at least, affect the writer s choice of facts,
though they may not prevail upon him to advance known
falsehoods. He may aggravate or extenuate particular
circumstances, though he preserves the general trans-
action ; as the general likeness may be preserved in paint-
ing, though a blemish is hid or a beauty improved.

Every man that is solicitous about the esteem of others,
is, in a great degree, desirous of his own, and makes, by
consequence, his first apology for his conduct to himself;
and when he has once deceived his own heart, which is, for
the greatest part, too easy a task, he propagates the deceit
in the world, without reluctance oy consciousness of false-
hood.

But to what purpose, it may be asked, are such reflec-
tions, except to produce a general incredulity, and to make
history of no use? The man who knows not the truth cannot,
and he who knows it, will not tell it; what then remains,
but to distrust every relation, and live in perpetual negli-
gence of past events; or, what is still more disagreeable,
in perpetual suspense?

That by such remarks some incredulity is, indeed, pro-
duced, cannot be denied; but distrust is a necessary quali-
fication of a student in history. Distrust quickens his dis-
cernment of different degrees of probability, animates his
search after evidence, and, perhaps, heightens his pleasure